Chapter                                               BLACK CHECK-
Eleven                                               MATES  WHITE
MB. HEPBURN describes the great scene at
Khama's Court on the Monday following.
The chief asked no questions, but simply
stated the facts as he had seen them. " You
think," said he, " you can despise my laws be-
cause I am a black man. Well, I am black, but
I am chief of my own country. When you white
men rule the country, then you may do as you
like. At present I rule, and I shall maintain
the laws you insult and despise." Then he
went on, naming the offenders one by one.
" Take everything you have, strip the iron off
the roofs, gather aU your possessions, and go!
More, if there is any other white man here who
does not like my laws, let him go too. You
ought to be ashamed of yourselves. I am
trying to lead my people according to the
Word of God, which we have received from you
white people, and you show us an example of
wickedness. You know that some of my
brothers have learned to like the drink, and
you tempt them with it. I make an end of it
to-day* Go! Take your cattle, leave my
town,* and never come back."
Utter silence followed this speech. The men
were smitten with shame and bewilderment.
This decree meant blank ruin to many who were
thus expelled, and some of them followed
Khama to his house to plead for pity. " Pity!"
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